8e. TheTt»oNobteKi»fmen. 

Sesna i.EnterThefemyHipolit<t^EmliA^Pemh«H4 X <mi 
fomeeyftUndA»tsX*T»fke\ Cttrtfi, 
gmil. iJenoftepfurchcr. 

Per, Wili 

Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeifion ev’ry;bIow that fails 
Threats a brave life, each ftroakc laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade •• I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing fliall be puaiflid. 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there is 
No dealing, but to hearc ;not taint mine eye 
W ith dread fights,it may foun. 

Fir, Sir,oiy good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef, Ohfhemuft* 

She (hall (ee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

,Which foraetime (how well penefld. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the bclcifc 
Both fcald with eye, and earejyou OJuft be prefent. 

You arethe viftours meede, the^rice,anu garlond 
T o croivnc the Queftions title* 

Emil, Pardon me, 

If I were there, Tld winkc 
You muft be there; 

This Tryall is ast’weri’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to (hinc* 
gmil. I am extinft, ^ 

There is but envy in that light, which ifeowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horronr,who do’s ftand aceurft 
Of many morcall Millions,may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could findc other ,gct her felfc 
Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wbcf to (he’s gailty. 

Hif. Youa:aftg 0 e, 

. £awi/,^Io faith I will not. 


7'he Tffi^Noblc K infwcn, $i 

Thef, Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye-'know of this war 
You are the Treafure,and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay, < 

gmil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kiagdomc may be tridc 
Outofit felfc. 

Thef. WclI,weIlthen,atyour pleafurei 
Thofc thatremaine with yon, could wifh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your fcife 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
poe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Exeunt ThefeusfUipUtA^efitheHiJ&U 
gmil, e>4rcite is gently vilagd; yet his eye 
It like an E ngyn bent, or a fliir pe weapon 
In aloft flieacb;tncrcy,aDd manly courage 
Arc bcdfcllowcs in his vifage: Palamon 
Has a rooft menacing afpcft,his brow 
Ii grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on^ 
Yetfometime tis not fo, but alters to 
Theqaallity of his thoughts; longtimcbis eye 
Will dwell upon his ob/eft. Mellcncholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s jgreites mirth. 

Bat falamoMs fadnes is a kinde of mirth, 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And (adne$,mcrry; thole darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomiagly on othcrs,on them 
Live in fairc dwelling. 

u I L fomAMto*clo(trfe\ 

Harkc how yon fpars tofpirit docincite ' 

c Princes to their proofc, Areite may win me, 

And yet may pAUmon wound Areite to 
ihe (poyling of his figure. O what pittv 

Enoughforfuchachancc;iFl wereby^ 

might doc hurt, for they would glance their cics 

^ Toward! 


